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remove his white blood, and then, with his face painted
and his scalp-lock decorated with feathers, he was taken
before Chief Blackfish and solemnly admitted into the
tribe.

Boone was now a Shawnee. For several weeks he
lived with his new brothers, as the Indians called them-
selves, but he was always on the watch for an oppor-
tunity to escape, and when he learned that the Red Men
were planning a surprise attack on Boonesboro, his
need to get away and warn his family and friends be-
came more urgent than ever. It was now the middle of
August, and one morning, before sunrise, Boone crept
out of the Indian camp and started for Boonesboro one
hundred and sixty miles away. His escape was soon
discovered and a party sent aft^r him. But Boone .was
more than a match for the Red Men in their own
forests, and travelling at top speed, with only one meal
during the whole time, he reached the fort four days
later, in time to warn the inhabitants of the impending
attack.

This came on September 8 and lasted nine days.
Surrounding the fort, the Red Men tried every wile to
capture it. Flaming arrows were shot in among the
wooden buildings, and again and again fires were
started" which were with difficulty put out. Repeated
attacks were made by the Indians but all were repulsed.
Every person inside the fort lent a hand in repelling the
enemy. The younger women and older children loaded
the rifles which the men fired. The elder women tended
the wounded, and kept the defenders fed, and so the
siege continued day after day, until at last, on Sep-